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WAAT JACKFOUND

By VICTOR REDCLIFFE.

————————————————————
(Copyright, M4, by W. G. Chapman)
“Btop that man!”

The ne'ar-do.well of the town, Jack
Hareldoan, put down o side alley with
half n doxen men, women nnd children
in hot pursult, the watchman's ratile
crackling out Its hideous notes of
alarm, It was no unusual thing for
Jack to create m commotion. The
#torekeepors did not move from thelr
doorways, but looked upon the stlr
ring spectacle ns a bit of fun and
frolle, nll except one. Thin was o
greengrocer Into whose tub of eggs
Jack had mischievously tipped a lurch-
ing inebriate,

“Hold on!" ordered an stern volee
an Jack, bis pursuers eluded, darted
ncross a garden space making for the
open country and security.

Jaock recogunized the minister of the
church his uncle regularly, and he oo-
canlonhlly attended, Ha looked
rnbashed but made a detour of the mus-
cular outstrelched hand.

“You'll end at the gallows!™ the dis.
comfited divine ronred after the re
caleltrant,

“I'm worry now,” confemsed Jack,
Plunging Into the woods,

"That's too Iate to think of, though.
Uncle snld It was a parting of the
ways last frolle. ‘This shuis me out,
Bure,”

Jnok bad an abundance of time In
which to think, for slowing down he
planned out & march of over twonty-
five miles. That would take him out
of the county., He had no intentlon
of golng back homo. He was twenty-

two, long past school days, but two
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“Stranger, Aren't You?"

years he had simply huong around,
made a failure of everything his uncle
put him at and was n sad dog general:
ly and a sad failure.

Hieg Impetucus freaks were always
getting him into trouble. He could
not reslst the promptings of milschlef,
and these were fertile in his ecase.
Many a bill for his reckless fun his
surly sordid uncle had pald for In
good Canadian coin. '

“I'll mend It all,” resolved Jack. “1'11
Btrike out into new flelds, Sure, I
bave been a dlsgrace to uncle and no
credit to the town, so me for strauge
faces and a fregh start in life*

Jack trudged on the long night
through, reflected and sobered down.
As all nature woke up with the early
dawn he scemed to feel a new life
stirring within him. As he passed
along more of a path than a road, he
became congclous of the echo of a
palned grumbling volce. Peering
through & hedge he saw an old man
standing in the center of a little
copse,

His hand was on one hip, as if to
suppress some vagrant ache. His foot
rested on a spade. He had apparently
dug up a few shovels full of earth and
his strength bad falled him.

“1 can't do it!"™ he groaned In a
whining tone,” 1 ean't risk asking the
crow  about me to help me. What
shall 1 do?"

Always rendy and accommodating,
Jack brushed past the hedge,

*Hello, old man," he halied briskly.
“What's the trouble now "

The pld man started and stared. He
looked susplelous and embarrassed.

“Nothing"” he replied dublously.
#Stranger, aren't you?"

“In these party, yes,” sald Jack.

“You see," the selfish faced old man
remarked, “I want to dig a hole to
bury a pet dog of mine. Getting old,
uh, we! too old to work.” -

“Let me help you."

Bo Jack went hastily ut work. He
dug the hole as ordered.

“What shall 1 pay you? inquired his |
compunion.

“Why, nothing,” replied JImnck. | “If
you could give me work, though—"

“Eh?" retorted the other, caloulat-
ingly studying Jouck. “Would you
work cheap?”

" *pFor anything to keep out of mis-
chief, yes," declured Jack.

“All right,” sald the old man. “Keep
down the rond till you come to the
first lhouse. 1 llve there. I'm Abel
Drake. You wait till I coms and I'I
get vou at work. I've left my dog back
{n the woods, but T'll attend to him my-
”1'-“

*1 gee,"” nodded Jack, thinking all
this pussing strange, but following or
ders.

He came to a small starved looking
farm with a wretched old house on &
As he entered Its yard & girl came
from its stables carrying a pail of
mille. ‘Bhe looked sskance at Jack
who lifted his cap, overcome with her
rare beauty. $

“I'm walting for Mr. Drake,” he ex.
plalned awkwardly. “He's golng to
hire me o work for him."

The girl half smiled as she regarded
his white bands and respectdble st
tire, Then she invited him to a seat
on the porch and went sbout her
household

——

wenry walk and the abaence of sleap
had made him light hoaded, for the
wwool face e had soen seemed Noating
all about him. He was half ssleep
when Abel Drake chme along.

Jaock ‘wna hired. It was hard work,
but the Iabor had ita compensation.
The presence of Myrtle Drike, the
granddaughter of the old man, lured
him to stay, He felt himnelf bewitehed
by a pleasant lasting new Influende.

Al the end of a month Jack ro
ceived his sparse wages. He palew
luted the value of the broken eges and
pent the nmount by letter to the greens
groeor, He felt the better for it, an
honest act, and goul eloevating he
found It

There came a letter from hin uncle
shortly afterwards. It read: “1 have
lenrned whore you are and of your
honorable act in paying for the mis
elilef you wrought. Come home. |1
forgive you"

But Jack could not lenve Myrils.
Then one day the old man dlad. He
hnd apparently left nothing but the
old farm, Myrtle sadly ppoke of go-
Ing to llye with wome rolatives at &
dislance, Jack was uneasy, Irresolute
He wandersd about, thinking, to come
acrdia his uneles (o the nearby town.

“I've come after you,” he advised.
"I want you to return home and settls
down respectably. [Uve picked out &
rich wife for you—"'

"I'm looking for a poor one,” Inter
rupted Jack in his masterful way, and
told about Myrtle.

on him and tojd Jack never again to
ehow his renegade foce (n Wis sight

Jack went back to; the farm, n
mighty resolve working in his mind.
He found Myrtle packing up to lenve.

“8it down with me,” he sald, “I've &
story to tell you," and he told her all
Myrtle looked at bim with wondoring
Cyes.

“You will not return to your uncle
—to wonlth, position?" she sald

“Not I”" answered Jack sturdily,

"It 1 had my way, [ would stay here
forever,” suld Jack, "But thst cannot
be without you, And you, who have
tanght me how to be n man—would
you think of marryipg a ne'erdo-well ™

“No longer that,” she sald plainly.
“If you love me, Jack, 1 would feel it
nn honor to be your wife”

And later enme love's reward, for
one diy pagsing the apot where he hud
first met old Abel Drake, Jack took a
fancy (o investlgate the covered-up
hole. '

And In It, within a leather bound
box he found the fortune the old man
band buried, and had then feared to
tell his favorite relative, Myrtle,
where he had secreted It

CRUELTY IN ANIMAL WORLD

That Sick and Ailing Are Invariably
Put to Death by Their Comrades
In Well Known.

Many pretty tales are told in chil
dren's story books regarding the kind-
ness of animals to éach other, but
probably most of these are nothlng
more than the products of the Imagin-
atlon, for there Is very little kindness
shown In the unimal world when one
of thelr number |s sick.

Wild birds and snimals give no
quarter to a weak or alckly comrade,
This fuct probably acecountz for the
mystery of never sesing a dead wild
bird or animal, for [mmediately oné
falls slok It is done to death, and
buried, no one knows where,

The weakling dragging after a hord
or flock In quickly put out of Its mis-
ery, not for humane reasons, but for
fear of the latter being revealed to a
common foe.

Nor are tame anlmals and birds
lens guilty in this respect. Healthy
birde in an aviary will bully an all-
ing bird shamefully. A slekly hen in
n poultry ynrd has a miserable time,
and even catz which bhave
brought up tozether will “round on™
one of thelr number {f 1t falls sick,

No satisfactory explanation has yet
been glver to account for this deplor-
nble charncteristic in birds and anl
mala, It has bean suggested that they
are governed by thet apparently cruel
law, “the sur-ival of the fAttest”

More llkely 18 it that instinet guides
them In thic respect, for the good of
the race, o (aat slelly youug may
not be reared from slckly parents or
wayhe. a lmited food supply renders
the removal of the useleas desirable.

Better Excuse Than Some Lawyers.

On the frst day of enrollment at
the University of Kansas a fregshman
happened to get the wrong blank.
He wanted to suroll in the college and
filled out a blank for the Inw school
After walting in line for four hours
he finally renched his adviser.

“Do you went to take a course in
law?" asked tha professor.

“1 ghould say not, 1 want straight
college.”

“Well, then; you'll have to fill out
a new blank and start down the line
again”

The uneophisticated one looked
down the long string of waiters and
then tactfully replied: *“Muake her out
for the law echool. I'm gouna get
outa here”

B el
Slightly Mixed.

Here is a schoolroom story, told
us by & Michlgan health supervisor:
“Wp were ralsing funds for paying for
operations for removal of the adenolds
and tonsils, The school children were
much interested and canvagsed the
town selling stamps. At one home
where o litle boy ecalled to sell
stamps the Indy nsked: “What are
you going to do with the money? The
lttle boy quickly replied: ‘It 1& to
buy adenoids for ilttle ehildrén that
haven't got nene. "—Pittsburg Chron-
lcle-Telegraph.

A A5 IS A
Record Bwims.

Onpt. Alfred Hrowné, commodore o!
the Flushing Bay division of the Amer
tesn Life-faviog soclety, swam from
the battery to Bandy Hook, 23 mlles,
in 18 hours and 88 minutes. This was
done on August 28, 1913. On Beptem
ber 14 Smmwuel Richards of Boston
swam the same distance in 8 hours
and 12 minutes. Many previous at
tempte had been made, but proved tc
be taflures on nocount of the strength

duties, i
it seemed to Jack as though his

of the tides.—New York Times

|
Then the old man turned hig back
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TENYEAR-OLD
GIRL KNOWS  §
CIGRT TONGUES

ROBERT H- MOULTON
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EE 25 A, CLETER DANCER.

0O AMAZING have been the interectin
achievements of Winifred BSackville
Stoner, Jr., s ten-year-old Pittsburgh
girl, that investigntors persnaded her
mothar and ehief teacher, Mra. Wini
fred Sackville Stoner, to write the
whole story of the child’s educaticn
In a book.

This unusuasl little glrl I8 already

4 prepared for college, In addition to
studying astronomy and some other branches. She
speaks elght langunges; she can recite a thousand
poems and she has written nearly five hundred
poems and jingles herself.

Winifred plays the plano well, With no lessons,
except the game of “making up storles on the plano,”
the can read over p page of Schubert's "Serennde,”
elose the book and play It nccurately and with much
expresslon, She can also hear a difcult eelection
played and so keen Is her concentration she can
Immediately sit down at the plane and play it
Winifred draws well and paints admirably., Llke
Hrowning, one would imagine she will hardly
know which to choose fur her life work, music,
art or writing, but she s very declded as to what
she expects to do. Winifred I8 golng to earn and
buy and be the editor of n great chlfldren’s mugs-
zine,

In traclng Winlfred's development chronologl
cally it may be sald that she:

Used pelysyllables in conversation at the age
of one year; read at the age of sixteen months;
wrote her own name on hotel reglsters and be
pan keeping a dinry at the nge of iwo; learned
the musical notes and played simple airs on the
plano and amized adepts at spelling at three;
learned the Latin declenslons and conjugations
ait singing exercises and recelved a diploma’ In
Fsperanto at four; wrote stories and jingles for
the newapapers, spoke elght languages, translated
Mothor Goose rhymes into Esperanto, learned
the waltz, two:step and threestep at five; learned
the outlines of Greek, Roman and Scandinavian
mythologies at seven: composed & poem naming
and locating all the bones In the human body at
elght; and was elected president of the Jumior
Peace League of Amerlea at ten.

How c¢an readers account for the fact that
Winifred 1s a perfectly normal, happy child, romp-
lng, singing, loving and lovable, gay ns the ca-
nary she ls giving the freedom of the entire house
and teaching to whistle and ta keep perfect thme
ta all the musio that she whistles? Winlfred hae
& hundrad dolls, As fast as she learns anything
she Imparts It to her dolls and pats. She 18
ardently devoted to sports. Bhe swims, races,
plays ball, dances and physically €he Is as well
ns she Is rqentnlly. Her little muacles are strong
a8 prmor bolts, She |8 as large as an ordinary
twelve-vear-old girl and can walk five miles with-
put the least fatigue,

Winifred's father {8 & colonel and a surgeon In
the Marine hospital service of the United States.
Now he I8 stationed at Plttsburgh. From him
Winifred undoubtedly gets her splendid physical
care, and she Is a perfoctly well child. &ne is
practical, ke her futher, and possesses all her
mother's love of art and music and the gift of
writing.

No less remarkable 18 the little girl's mother,
Mrs, Stoner in her book, “Natural Education,”
sepms Lo And nothing In Httle Winifred's devel
opment that mlght not ba attalned in any healthy,
naturally bright child, If this is conoeded for the
snke of argument, it would have to bo admitted
that very, very few children would have the ad-
vantages of the extraordinary cleverness of a
born teacher, such as Winifred's. In fact, Mrs,
Btoner has employed methods pecullarly her own.

It might be ald that Mrs. Stoner has given ten
years of constant labor to the educatlon of her
daughter, labor that was not merely constant, but
that was Intelllgent and imaginative as well
For the whole secret of Winifred's learning has
been the play spirit Whatever she wan taught,
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DIRS, STONER AND WITTeED

it came to her not ue toll but as play. She lived
in a land of fairiés and glants and gnomes.

In explaining her system, Mri. Stoner starts
out with the sssumption that every child is born
with a distinctive tendency or talent and that this
will alwnys bear fruit, If discovered and cultl
vated in babyhood. It is the mother's part to dis-
cover thik In infaney nnd to try to develop it just
a8 much ne to keep its body clean and see that
it has the proper food. The mother's obligation
begins before birth and {mposes upon her the
duty of keeping herself %o healthy and serene,
both mentally and phvsically, that the haby will
act have to start out with handicaps on Its very
fi7zt day,

Not belng able to sing, Mrs. Stoner chanted
the lines from Virgil's Aeneld to put the baby to
sleep and taught the ohild’s negro nurse to do
the same. She declares that the meter Is very
soothing and that she has seen many another
child yleld to the somnolent influence of "Arma
virumque cano, Trolae qul primus ab oris”

When Winifred was six weeks old her mother
began reciting selections from the Euglish poets.
The baby's favorites seamed to be Tennyson's
“Crossing the Bar,” and Macaulay's “Horatius at
the Bridge." By the timas Winifred was a year
old she could repeat “Crossing the Bar” and
soan’ the first ten lines of the Aeneld. The mother
invented & game In which she would roll a ball
to tha baby and say “Arma"” Winifred would
roll It back and say “Virumque,” and In this way
the Latin words and meter were fixed In the
baby's memory.

From the very beginning the mother would
ecarry her baby about the house, point out chalrs,
tables, ete., and pronounce thelr names carefully,
Bhe found It was just as easy to teach the buby to
gny “train” as to say “choo-choo car,” and just as
ensy to teach her to say "dog" ns to say “"doggie.”
She surrounded the baby with colored plictures,
To teach her colors Mra. Btoner would take a box
of varfously tinted yarna. She would play she
was "Mother Red,” and baby would be “MNother
Green,” and they would look Into the yarn for
thelr ehlldren, those of green tints, of course, be
Ing the bables of “Mother Green.”

Winifred's first toy was a red balloon, which
wns tled to her wrist where she could admire It
Each day therenfter for several weeks there
would be a balloon of different color and shape,
until the child epeedily came to know whether a
balloon was light, round, red, green and would go
up and coma down. She was never permitted to
hear anything but the best English, although the
mother was not Anleky about vigorous, expressive
elang.

A@ Boon a8 the ehild had learned to speak Eng-
lish reasonably well her mother began teaching
her Spanish. By the time she was five she had
learned to expresa herself in elght languages
Mrs. Stoner declares, however, If she had it to do
over again she would teach REeperanto first

tion, ¥ | wna on

all the floor exerclog i

goofl was the peer of the boys of
age In the ne!ghborhood at wrestling,

or throwing or entehing a ball

From that time, Winifred's life hecame
n prolonged play of the of “Let's
Pretentd Somatimes she and her moth-
er would “be and often &
would be herself That
fa, Mrs_ Stonoer v ong minuto
thit glie was he next min-
nte that-slhe was ler dear f allia
and Winiired would alternate hetwoen
peing hersolf and her dear friend Lucy,
In this way they oftén could get up rath-
er o sizeable party when

somebody"

and nn alter ego

about to ninka

knowledge,

Perhaps nothing 1§ more Muminative
i Mrs. Stoner's book than her account
of how she tanught tho child mathematics,
Winifred had falled to get any sort of grasp on the

subject, she says, until the mother was In despair,
fonring the child's mind mlght be lopsided.
chautnugua

At n
meeting In New York, however, the
mother met Prof. A. R Hornbrook, A woman mathe-
mitles tencher, who spon put her on the right track.

Professor Hormbrook explained that Mrs. Stoner
had been successful in teaching music, art, poetry,
history and langunges because whe hersell loved
those studies and had falled to teach mathematics

because she had not brought the "fairy Interest” Into

{t. She voluntearéd to send weekly outlines of work,

whileh Mrs. Stoper was to employ according to her

own ldeas,

Mother and child then began plaving games with
Thess

amall objecta, such ne beans and buttons
oblects wonld be placed in a box and they would

tnke turns drewing them out, to see which could

get the most at a single grab. When halping the

mald shell peas they would try to see how many

peas there were in two or more pods. In this
way rudimentary lessons in addition wera taught.

To mnke greater progress they played parchesl
with small dice and got practice from adding up
the spote. First they used two dice, but finally
they ueed five and Winifred was soon able to ndd
all the spots without conscious effort. They

played all sorts of games which would require
In learning

simple addition and multiplleation.
subtractlon, they would have battles with tin sol-
diers and marbles, and whenever a “cannon shot™
would topple over a glven number of soldiers,

Winifred wos abla to declde how many were left

gtanding without gtopping to count.

Cancellation became a battle, one af them play-

ing the numbers on one side of the dividing line
and the other playing the other, There never
ware any quizzes, becauge Winlfred was taught to
get results and was not taught rules. BShe
learned the values of money hy the nctunl use
of colns and the values of market products by
going to markel hergsll. To learn pharmacist’'s
welghts and measures, Winifred played at keep
ing drug store and sold things to her mother
And so 1t went through the whole subject, untll
at last the glrl became fascinated with the funny
doings of Mr. X and got Interested In algebra,

Winifred nover suffored

Falry Titanla would hide goodles under her pil
low and when she was bad the fulry fulled to ap-
pear. If she was ten minutes tardy about some
task, that meant ten minutes lost which had to
be taken out of her next recreation time. She
goon learned that offenses could bring about their
own unplensant conféquences, wWhile good be-
havior meant tangible reward, She was never
permitied to stay at n single task when the polnt
of fatigue had arrived.

A striking Inatanca of Mrs, Stoner's methods,
as well as an lustratlon of the child's intellee
tual bins, {8 the story of Winifred and the bumble-
bee. In her zeal to study the insect at first hand,
she pleked one up. The natural consequencea
followed, While she was vet suffering. Winifred
described hor experfence in these lines:

One day 1 saw a bumblebes, bumbling on a rose,

And as 1 stood admiring bhim he stung me on the
nose,

My nose in paln it swelled so Iarge it looked ke
A potato,

S0 daddy sald; but mother thought 'twas more
like & tomato,

And now, dear children, this advice I hope yod'll
take from me, .

And when you see & bumblebee fust let that
bumble ba.

Like her mother, Winitred belleves o woman
suffrage. She has written severn! poems In be
halt of equal franchise rights, which have been
published In varlous newspapers and magazines.
Her “Valentines for Suffrngettes” are decldedly
clever and have helped the cause.

some new exploration Into the realm of |

the humiliation of
physical punishment. When she did well, the good

STRATEGY

“The steak

then comes

L-um_m and

erilliant Pleces of Headwork Procured
Steak Portion of Ple for
Hungry Brothers.

“War,” sald Major Jansen, "war Is
like the steak and potatos pie”

mursd s mystified lady. -
“War," sald Major Juusen, “goes on
for awhile all In one

A¥ DINNER TABLE

—

and potato ple?™ mur

s favor;
a otroks of brilllant

Thus, 1 repeat, war resemblea the
steak and potato ple which furnished
the Bunday dinner of two brother
boarders in Tloga.

“The two brothers, Tom and Sam,
boarded with a mean-minded couple
who made thelr steak and potato ple
with all the steak on one slde and the
potatoes all on the other. This coupls
sat, of course, on the steak side of the
table; the brothers sst on the potato
wide; and so it came about that every
Bunday the hosts got all the meat,

the tables are tiroed,

while the guests gol the potatoes only.

e -

“At last Tom sald to Sam one Bun.
dany morning:

" 'Look here, Bum, no matter what 1
fay to you at dinner today, don't take
offenses, will you?'

" No, Tom, of coursa not.”

“Wall, dinner time came; the pie,
steaming hot, was set ns usual on the

‘table; the wily host and hostess took

thelir plases on the stenk side, and the
hungry boarders fell as usual Into
chairs opposite the potatoes,

“But, then, Just as the boarding
mistress was about to thrust earving

e e A Py

knlfe and fork Into the erlsp crust,
Tom struck the table a thundering
blow with hia fist, glared feroclously
al Sam, and roared:

" 'Look-a-here, Sam, It ever you dare
fpeak to me a& you done this morain'
while I waa talkin' to a young Jady,
I'll serew your neck round, by crinus,
the same a# I'n screwin' round this
blasted ple)*

In the past ten years the Carnegle
Hero Fund commisslon has made
awarda to 54 women for beralam.

liome Town
¥ Helps ¥
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IN A GIRDLE OF GARDENS

Beautiful German City of Frankfort
Compals the Admiration of
All Visitors,

Can (he new world learn from the,
mistakes of the old? 1t 18 a question)
one ls conetantly asking, says the Chi
eagn Examiner. A thouwand years and
more ago, when the housea began o'
spring up benedth the sheller of &
eastle, and these for further protec-
tion were girded by walls, It wns not
possible to modern clty

foresea tha
with It teeming millons

We nre froe We are free to dellb-

erate, to choose, to plan for long
] penerations shead. We are under ob
2 |ln','.-*:- ns to plin for posterity. Oge
portinity confers obligat -
iting o contragt one of
Itles in Europe with one of
it; Frankfort., in Germany
with Letchworth, In Engl
The medisval Franlifort grew up on

the fotindation of an old Roman sstile

ment. In the twelfth century Ib e
manded for Wself more space and
smmparts were erocted Streote toduy
rad the course of those ramparts. In

one of them it may be mentioned ik

Goothe woe born

fourte I centoury Frankfort

n bhe enl nin—la walln
bullt rotund a w umference, In
the nitteteenth century ity walls were
i diown. The land on which for
hond wtood becwme pabil

s or, Il kold to individunls, onr

with it the tlpylation that o &

given nrea only ane bullding should be
erected, lesving the romainder for

garcden

This s the explanation of the belt
of pulilic and private goardens by
which Franktort {8 surrounded, the

| l""!" of her eltizens, the surprise und

delight of all visitors,

URGES CITY TREE PLANTING

Professor Francis Finds Room for 10,
500 on Uppér East Side at
New York.

Prof. H. R, Francls of the Now York
State College of Forestry at Syracuse
unjversity, who has been making =
detpiled gurvey of the strocte in Man-
hattay, for the Tree Planting associu
tion of New York city, has just com-
pleted the survey of the strects east of
Fifth avenue between Elghty-sixth and
Fortlieth

In this mres there are nearly sixty
miles of streets, 40 miles of which
are eapable of pustaining tree growth
Al present there are only 541 trees,
while it is possible to have 10,500
In certaln sections trees are really
needed, where there are thousands
of children who bave no place to play
other than in the streets, Other cities,

ven, are succegeful where conditions
for growth are as adverse as thoso
found in this part of Manhattan, New
York elty conld have trees (f sufficlent
approprintions were made.

Professor Francis finds that the fow
trocs which have been planted the
past two or three years are dying
either from dry soil conditions or from
the attnck of Insect pests.—New York
Times

Keeop the Struéts Clean.

Carefulness on the part of every-
body 18 necessary to keep the sireots
clenn. A careless Loy, throwing
geraps of papere in the highway, can
make a tidy city blook look untidy in
thirty seconds. But it I8 not nlone
children on whom the responsibility
rests. Many a grown person hans the
reprehensible hablt of casting into the
streets all sorty of unwanted articles

pleces of old newspapers, cigarette
boxes, candy bags, banann skins and
the lke, Such thoughtless pereons
ghould be forced to nsharp realization
of their offensive practice, The clty
sulfers seriously from thelir u;;gragnt-n
curelessnoess

Five Stitches in HisHeart.

With five stitches in his heurt, M,
Nigo walked into the office of District
Attorney R. B. Goodeell, and an-
nounced that ho wished to swear out
& complaint against a fellow country.
man, B, Nakao, who, on July 13,
stabhbed him In the heart during =
quarrel at East Highlands. Nakeo was
ecaptured nt Onturfo, and has been held
in jail since, pending the outcome of
Nigo's injuries. The surgeon sewed
up the wound in his heart, and (oday
the Japanese seems as much with the
living ne ever—8an Bernadino (Cal)
dispatch Los Angelas Times.

Rapid Fire Movies.

The cinematograph Ia speeding up,
Photograplis at the rute of a hun-
dred thousand a second Is Its latest
triuvmph. This extreme rapidity was
necessary for recording the trajectory
of u piatol ball and showing In detall
how it penotrated a thin board. At
the Instant of fring an electrie coll
giving éparks at the rate of a hun.
dred th d per second is set go-
ing and the views of the flight are
taken on a ribbon flm. Since this
film s mounted on a wheel making
00 revolutions per gecond, the Indi
vidunl images are different and can be
projected ns slowly ws desired for
the uanulysis of the motlon.—New
York Independent,

His Gifted Son.
“1 don’t know what I'm ever going
to make of that son of mine,” sald &
prominent ecltizen of the oity of good
will the other day,
po suld, 1s & self-made man, graduate

son is not agEresaive.
“Maybe your son haso't found hime
psell yer," wo consoled. 'len't he gifted
In any way?" :

“Girted? 1 should say he lo. That's

thing that wasn't glves (o him."

such as Buffnlo, Newark and New Ha-

The P. C, It may |

of the university of hovd knoeks, eto, t
And it naturally grieves him that his |

the trouble. He hasn't got a darned

Y



